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write the sounds you hear in black on white began
to dawn on the urchins. The proud parents, who
could not themselves read, came up the wooden
stairs and stood overwhelmed and delighted at
the back of the room watching the marvellous
thing a son or a daughter was doing. The sons
and daughters were not doing it easily. They
twisted, they sniffed, they groaned as if making a
letter was as hard as carrying beetroots up a
mountain. Manya and Bronka moved among
them, helping them in their painful trying. They
were smelly, they were often inattentive, they
weren't very clever, but for the most part, their
bright eyes showed that they were excited about
their lessons and longing to learn.